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By WEX JONES.

Simplified spelling is a year old this week
and eleven months forgotten.

A man looks upon a story that he has
heard before as a woman now looks upon
her Easter hat,

THE CONGO PEANTUT.
Thomas P. Ryan {s to raise peanuts in the
Neica ITtem.

C-‘\N'T you see the guileless native as he
sits beside his hut,
Not a stich upon his body, not a care
upon his mind,
Drinking when he's thirsty from a handy
cocoanut,
And slesping liks a baby when on cocoanut

Cango

he's dined, '

And not a single peanut in the Congo?

(_‘AN'T you see the happy native always
- snoozing at his case,
Never in a rush to get from this place up
to that,
Taking all advantage of every cooling breeze,

And happy as a King can be, reclining on

his mat, |

And not s single peanut in the Conge? |
|

A.\'D can't you see that native with
“enterprise” on tap, i

daily board.
With an Inter-Jungle subway where he hangs |
unto a strap.
And adding many millions to Ryaa's|
swollen hoard. :
Who is raising Cain and peanuts in the,
Congo?

Working like a truck-horse just to earn h'u{

Cuba, and the Progressives are bracing up
the island,

Winter lingers in the lap of Spring, |
Who meets delay with her divorce, poor thing. |

THE DICTIONARY OF MISINFORMATION!
CHUMP—One who thinks he knoWws more |

than yon do.

COCKTAIL—An excuse to get a cherry. [

DICTIONARY—A hook which tells yon
how to spell a word if you can spell it well
enouch to find it

RATLROAD—Two long stripe of steel off

which traine ron.
SPRING—Winter's gelvage

Central America is much exeited over the
war it s having, the season there opening
a little earlier than ounr baseball season

The Self-Educator.

BILLIONAIRE —To become a billionalre, |
begin gradually. Make a million dollars to
start with and then forma a trust,

COORK—Cooking is an art, and art s a
matter of opinlon. Do not be discouraged |
if no one eats the faod yon prepare. Keep
on in the same way until the family gets
so hungry that they must eat it. Then quit
before the Coroner arrives.

HOUSEKEEPER—Get a house and keep |
14

POET—Learn to llve on similes A roll
is n zood simlle for & steak.

SURGEON-—Practise operations for
rellef of appendiecitis and plethorie pocket-
t

book.

FAILOR—Measure a enstomer as if yon

the

bad the tape around an Apollo. Also plek
& percentage of customers that will pay|
thelr bills ‘I

TEACHER—Study the life of Job. i

A Bayonne writer wanfs women on the!

pollee force, Frobhably it win w
replaced by the hatpin. |
A BARITONE'S DIARY i
MONDAY—Anvilstein says | am too fat |
for 8 Romeo, and | must take off 501
ponuds or lose my countract |
TUESDAY—Breakfast, lettuce and vine- |
gar. Ran 18 miles in Centra! Park.
Boxed 20 rounds with tralner. ‘
WEDNESDAY—Ran 23 miles Boxed
all afternvon and skipped rope all evening. |
Linner ., onions and vinegar ;
THURSDAY—Ronning, boxing. putting
tn coai and chopping wood all day. |
FRIDA Y——F“(] pounds off Dinner,

celery and vinegar,
SATURDAY-—Trled to sinz, but was too

weak., Fired I eak

Who cares!

ner, steak and potatoes,

the says .
public Is
the financiers the |
that stands upon it

“Faith is basis of finance”
Stuyvesant Fish T Ihe

the bas!s of all finance ;
monument

Variations.
Spring! Feel its breath in the 4ir!
Doesn’t the sun shme bright? |

Oh, but the morning is rare!
Ah, but the day brings dclight!

Spring! and the sky is o'ercast!

Cee, how it's pelting with rain! ;

Rubbers, umbrella—it's past,
And the sun is a-shining again.

Spring’s balmy breath in the air!
NOW it feels like a2 mighty hard frost;

Oh, it's raining again—no, it's fair!
Well, wouldnt a poet get lost!

An Old Joke Revamped.

Mrs, Brown awoke ber husband in :he‘
dead of night with the startling informa-|
tion that she had just heard a burglar ig!
the room below. “Now,” she exclaimed, ex-
citedly, *he’s lightinz one of taose clgars
I gave yon for your hirthday. | Lheard him
pick up the box and put It dowe again.”
Then John sat up and listened. "By Jove,
Mary, yvou're right!" he answered. *“le Is!
He's actually smoking one of those—er—er
~—those cigars.” Then he pestied once more
comfortably beneath the blankets. “Geo to
sleep again, Mary,” he said, complacently.;
*“We'll find the poor wretch o the morn-,
fng."—Argonaut. |

Welcome to Sleepyheads.

We shoald get up well every morning.
If we do not, we are certain gradually te
run behlod in our physical bank account.
“his proves that sleeping is quite as Im.!
portant as esting. The lutury of sound!
s'eep Is one of the atest means given |
to a mau or beast for restoring and In- |
vlgomtlmi the whele system. Ko one
should allow business or anyvthing eise to
cartail this luxul}y. and pareats shou'd
promote it in children, Instead of drum.
minz them out of bhed early.—Homeo
pathic Envoy.

Tinkering with the Soldier.

Any trousers pockets of the Garrison Ar-|
tillery in Scotiand that were sewn up in,
accordauce with a recent order will be re-
opened, Mr. Haldane annonncing yesterday
that the order was cauncelled.—London
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Secretary Taft Is about to step ashore !n1
1
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Braggo the Monk Goes to the

Censright, 1T b Amenean-Tonrnal-Exsminer.

Circus.
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TUT, TUT ™MY BOTY. | NEVER
¢gu£b MY FATHER FOR MONE

SEE THE CIRCUS. | FOunD

WAY TO GET IN FOR NOTHING '

7 o]

NOW, MY BOY, I'LL LIFT
YOU UP SO YOU CAN
CRAWL IN,— THAT USED

TO BE MY STunT!

AGAIN - JUST TO
o

BY JIMINY, | HAVE HALF
A MIND TO TRY THE OLD

SHOW THE KID I'M THERE'

LET ME GET A
WALLOP,— OH |
WHAT A FINE |
CHANCE !

Mr. E. Z Mark Is

Nominated.

n-Journal- Examiner
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|
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1.—~STRANGER—

incorporate itself
Mayor. Now, |,

our ticket.

Mr.

has been empowered by our Legislature to
into a ¢ity and
representing the City
Party, have been delegated to ask you to
accept the nomination for the Maycralty on

Mark, this town

elect a

2—~STRANGER—T#Ae oppeosing
have

nominated Mr. Howson Lott as their
candidate, but we have the best element of
our community with us and your election
is almost a certainty, notwithstanding that
ir. Lott has contributed two hundred dol-
lars to their campaign fund.

4—MRS, MARK—WHAT! You have
been nominated for Mayor of this tawn?
You Gollywabbie! You goose-brained idiot.
The Legislature has passed no suci, law.
There isn't enough people in this place to

party

2.—MR. E. Z.—My dear sir, |
with great pleasure the
Party has conferred upon me.
as Mr. Howson Lott's measly two hundred
dollars goes, why, here are FIVE hundred

accept
honor the City
And, as far

for OUR campaign fund. have a Mayor. E. Z, if you put up any
STRANGER—Thank you, Mr. Mark. money on this game it's gone. See?
We will open our headquarters in a few GONE!

days and duly notify you.

Dolly’'s Affairs of the Heart.
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you again soon,

1. CALLER—Good afternoon, Miss Doily. 2.
| hope | may have the pleasure of meeting

just like that.

HER FRIEND—Oh, do
Dolly, and forget that.

COLLY (at school
then, giris, he took my hand, loocked into
my eyes, and said, “l hope | may have the
pieasure of seeing you again, Miss Dolly,”

next day)—And 3. COLLY—I knoew he feels about it
just as | do. | can see him sitting alone,
saying io himself, “When shall | see her
again, ! wonder?” Really, Alma, | wouldn't
be a bit surprised to have him apply for
the butler's place, just to be near me,

come home,

DOLLY~Lock! Look! There he is!

, the brutel
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Evelina illingsworth,

Pally Mall

Of tea.

A resident of Chillingsworth,
Went out and bought a shilling’s worth
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Accordingly.

"Twas a great extravagance,
And her cousins and her aunts
Al! looked at her askance

Think of That?

-danenal Vesayiner

dsalle

X

But when the tea was brewed,

They were not haif so rude;

indeed, they were subdued
And guite polite.

w
@«.m“rzya
-

K T NN T W VA L CniD e & HARS LD
For winile we're apt to blame
All extravagance, the shame

 f

we're glad to share the same,

A Matter of Habit.

By JAMES ]. MONTAGUE.
YOU
? In the press of the Subway expresses,
Or when in the crush of the “L" station rush
Rude strangers yank hanks from vour tresses;
You may be annoyed when you toy with your
purse,
And s footpad steps forward to grab it,
But you'll presently find vou're becoming
resigned,
For it all is a matter of habit.

: PERHAPS wading home through six inches
of slush,
In a rollicking, frolicking rainstorm,

COPYRIGH I ﬂ'_h_ BY AMEE{C_A_.‘JOL’KXA&&Z.AIJN“ i

may feel aggrieved when men stamp
on your face

Unfailingly serves so to get on your nerves
That you wind up in jail with a brain-
storm ;

Your salary drawn, it may irk you to know,
There's some grafter all ready to grab it,
But you'll soon cease to sigh, for you'll learn

by and by

That it all 1s a2 matter of habit.

OL‘R forefathers, tased overmuch for their
fca

Threw a cargo or so in the ocean,
And made~ joud complaint—they had small
self-restraint
[o raise such & frightful commotion;
But we, mn this wiser and warier age,
Have about as much nerve as a rabbit;
Why grow! at our woes, when each one of
us knows
That they all ace a matter of habit?

Hard Lines.

Dr, Austin Flint, the alienist, sald at the
iCentury Club in New lork, apropos of a
wiil contest that had Deen tried last year:

“Fhe plaintill jost, and no wonder. HIs
as difficalt the
5 man who appeared undnly depressed
the death of his

1€ Was a one aAs that of

rich auunt.

y are vou so sad? an acquaintance
10 the soung man. “Sou

muen for your

I care

"1 didn

sald the n, delefully:
It | wias the means of ke 12 her in
itsAne asyvinm the last five vears of L
life, and now that she has ieft me all har
money I've got to go to and prove
that she was of sound mind Wasting
ton S1ar.

Great Men and Their Cats.
That
R proverb, vt

1t always fa

not
enviable

the Iis on her feet 1s
many, perhaps, have
faculty is a
bestowe] by Mobam
seems,
fancy.’

Beard that tias
miraculous privilege
med, Richelley t

Tasso phad

Kepl twen

cats; the and merely

nention RBaude re. (Chateaubriand, vietor
Hugo, Rer: and Mzupassaut, one s
most regrets 10 lesarn that Petrarch, afte

so far departing from the spiritnal tone of
1i8 sonpeis to Laura as fo half cherish
thonghts of sunicide on her death, finally
found consoiaiion In the caresses of a caf.

may still be seen in the

whose skeletor
wmuseym at Padua. -London Globe.

Sharp Practice.
Bragge once
not

of steps two

Captaln bet an atlhlete that

could hop ap a ceriain iong fight
at a The athlete took
tie Det and made the trial. But there were
forty-one steps to the flight, and therefore,
after making twenty hops, the man found
he had lost He pal up, but accused
iptain Bragge of sharp practice. “Sharp

t " sald Bragge, Indignantly. “Whai]
same bet with you that I can
do It." Tue other, expecting to win his
money back, assented, Captain Bragge
then hopped up forty steps in twenty hops,
" 1 back one, finished in the pre-
er and won the bet.—Argo-

thipe,

nake toe

Left Its Mark.
for aceommods-
digcovered in a
make

Not having

cx.8

telegzraphed
Mason
simnall town thas he would bhave to
shift as best he could
He was compelied for that night to sleep

on a wire cot that had only some blankets
and o sheet on it Aw Mr. Mason is a man
of counsiderable avelpdupols, he found bis
improvised bed any thing but comfortable

“Well," nsked ¢ proprietor, when the
politleian appeared in the moroing, “how
did you sicep?’

“a oll, answered Mason, |
ort I oked ke a waflfle when got
up. " —Harper's Weekly

-~ .
Following Orders.
The =d f  the Independence =Riar

found it vecessary to wiarn a careless re
potrter to write ithing unless he abso
ite'y Koew t to be correct flaer in
the das i@ reporter handed In & soclety
ftem ax follows “It 18 romored that Mrs
smith, who elalms to reelde on Routh
Chestim stroe! gave a so-called dinuer
party to a sumber of her alleged friends
Mras Smith asseptn that they all had =»
wul e in he progre=<ive ecurchre
taatiire which followed the dinper Mrs
Browi who claims to be the wife of Post-
mas Brown, was successful. —Kansas
Uity Thies

All Kinds of Hamn;crs.

The hammer, besldes belng a tool of an
oldest repre.

the

probably

versal use %
sents " f a mechaniec's tool kit The
hammer was originally a stone fastened to

a handle with thongs, and it was as useful
ar A weapon as A tool

Hammers are of all sizes, from the dainty
lustruments used by the jeweler, which
welgh less than half an ounce. to the gi-
gantle Oftv-ton hammere of shipbuiiding es
rablishmenis, some of which have a falling
force of from nioety to ope huundred tons.
—~Balthmore Sup.

Freak Insurance.

“le 1t a fact?’ asked a Jndge—Justice
Darling—the other day. of ecounsel in a
case that was before him, “that insurance
companies Ipsure against a successful
peal Ly the other side?” “Yes.,” apswe !
tae learned gentleman., “I have been told
s0. And they have Jdifferent rates for dif
ferent judges.' —Loudon Daily Mall

A BC;; Topsy.

Out in Downps a little Swede bor went to
school and the teacher asked his name
“Yonny Olsen.,” he replied. "“"How eold
you?" asked the teacher. “Ay not no how
old ny bane.” “Well, when were you born*"
continued the teacher. “Ay pot horn at
{all, ay got stepmufter.” —Kansas City Star.
i The True Fisherman.

? Fishermen have a more philosophlc view
| of ehance and fate thap any otier Lrother-
bood.

“Yon'll
| pond.”

I “What 414 yon tell me for?
spoiled my whole day's
geude Blaetter,

Are

find thera are npo fiah In that

Now you've
fishing.”"—Fle-

Insh and Scotch Englishmen.
Net oue of the Law Lords who regularly
take part in the judicial work of the House
of lords is an Englishman, Lord Maec-

naghten, Lord Atkinson and Lord Collins
areg Irishmen. while Lord Lereburn and

Y STl gt - .

Am | not right?

MXM Robertson are Scotswen.—Law Jour
nal.



